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COLD OPEN 


EXT. RAINBOW RECORDS - DAY 


Establishing shot. A Capitol Records knockoff, in the heart 
of the city. 


DOLLY PARTON (V.O.) 
Some people sit around 
And they watch the world go by -- 


INT. CONTROL ROOM —- CONTINUOUS 


HANK, the bald engineer, JESSE, the red-haired executive, and 
DANI, the brunette songwriter, watch, mesmerized, as DOLLY 
PARTON sings on the other side of the glass. 


DOLLY PARTON 
They just don’t know 
The fun they’re missing. 
People see me happy 
And they sometimes ask me why, 
I tell them girls were made for 
kissing -- [TO ROOM] How’s it 
sound, Hank? 


Hank flips on his microphone. 


HANK 
Fantastic as always, Miss Parton. 
You’ve got a terrific song. 


DOLLY PARTON 
All the credit goes to that darling 
young heartbreaker in there. [THEN] 
Dani, take a bow. 


There’s a knock on the door. Waving off Dolly’s suggestion, 
Dani laughs as she goes to answer it. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Now, now, don’t be so modest. 
You’re a real, true talent. 


Jesse leans into the microphone. 


JESSE 
Maybe you can convince her to write 
for some of our other artists, 
then. 
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Dani screams. REVEAL: The RAINBOW MONSTER, a luminescent yeti 
with a rainbow camouflage color scheme. Jesse and Hank are 
frozen with fear. 


DOLLY PARTON 
What’s going on in there? 


Dolly squints, trying to see through the glass better. She 
gasps as she hears the monster roar. It picks up Dani and 
runs off with her. 


DANI 
Help! 


END OF COLD OPEN 


ACT ONE 


INT. RAINBOW RECORDS - DAY 


Scooby and the gang follow an overly excited Fred, acoustic 
guitar in hand, down a hallway of gold records and posters -- 
Bones Malone, Jimmy Lewis, Alex Super Experience and Lindsay 
Pagano amongst them. 


FRED 
Hurry up, guys, I can’t be late for 
my first recording session! 


VELMA 
You won a contest, Fred, you didn’t 
get a record deal. 


FRED 
There’s no need to get jealous, 
Velma. I won’t forget all the 
little people when I’m performing 
concerts on the Moon. 


SCOOBY 
Little people? 


VELMA 
I’m concerned this is going to 
become a problem... 


FRED 
No problem here, I’ve got a pocket 
full of songs to sing. See? 


He pulls receipts, napkins and other scraps of paper, all 
scribbled with lyrics, out of his pockets. They litter the 
hallway. ZANE, a mix between John Lennon and Buddy Holly, 
wheeling a cart full of letters, picks up a scrap and laughs. 


ZANE 
You guys groupies or something? 


SHAGGY 
Almost. We’re, like, here to 
support our buddy, Fred. He’s gonna 
record a song. 


ZANE 
You got a recording session? With 
lyrics like these? 


FRED 
I certainly did. 


ZANE 
Are you serious? I’ve been sharing 
my demos around here every day and 
get nothing, but some jock shows he 
can play a guitar and gets a record 
deal! No way, man! Not fair! 


DOLLY PARTON (0.S.) 
Zane, you leave these kids alone. 


Dolly Parton marches towards them. 


GANG 
Singer, songwriter, producer, 
actress, author -- [BREATH] -- 


businesswoman and humanitarian, 
Dolly Parton! 


DOLLY PARTON 
That’s what my momma named me. 
[THEN] One of you must be our 
contest winner. 


ZANE 
Oh... This is like a charity thing. 
I get it. Totally makes sense now. 
I’m sure you’ll do “great”. 


He snickers and walks off with his mail cart. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Don’t mind him. Zane’s been trying 
to sell this label on his music for 
years. 


DAPHNE 
If they don’t like it, why don’t 
they stop him from coming in? 


DOLLY PARTON 
Because he’s the best darn mail 
clerk in the country. And when you 
find one of those, you don’t let 
go, no matter how many demos they 
slip into your mail. 


Dolly jumps at the sound of a deep growl. 


SHAGGY 
Sorry, Scoob and I haven’t eaten 
since our post-mid-lunch snack... 
Any chance there’s a cafeteria 
around here? 


SCOOBY 
Or vending machine? 


DOLLY PARTON 
[LAUGHS] Even better. 


INT. CONTROL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER 


In the back of the room sits a table overflowing with snacks 
of every type. Shaggy and Scooby’s mouths water. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Have at it, boys. 


Shaggy and Scooby launch themselves at the table, inhaling 
the snacks. 


DAPHNE 
Wow, I’ve never been in a real 
recording studio before. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Want to hop in and try it out? 


DAPHNE 
I don’t know... Fred’s the one that 
won the contest. 


FRED 
Come on, Daph. I don’t mind sharing 
the spotlight. 


DAPHNE 
Well, in that case -- 


FRED 
We can sing something together. 


DAPHNE 
[REALIZING] Oh. Yeah. Of course. 


CUT TO: 


INT. LIVE ROOM - LATER 


Dolly helps Fred and Daphne set up. On the opposite side of 
the glass, Velma sits behind the controls as Shaggy and 
Scooby continue to snack. 


DOLLY PARTON 
You two go ahead when you’re ready. 


Fred looks to Daphne. 


FRED 
We should start with an original 
piece. You know, show how creative 
we are. 


DAPHNE 
Isn’t this just for fun? 


FRED 
Daph... Recording isn’t about fun, 
it’s about proving you’ve got what 
it takes to sell out stadiums. 
INT. CONTROL ROOM -— CONTINUOUS 
Dolly turns to Velma. 
DOLLY PARTON 
Why do I have the feeling this 


isn’t going to go well? 
VELMA 
You don’t even know the half of it. 
INT. LIVE ROOM - CONTINUOUS 
Fred readies his guitar. 


FRED 
Okay, on my count... one... two -- 


A low growl throws him off. 


FRED 
Daphne. Not yet. We go on three. 


DAPHNE 
That wasn’t me. 


INT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS 


Shaggy and Scooby drop their snacks, terrified. 


SHAGGY 
L-l-like what’s that? 


DOLLY PARTON 
It’s back. 


INT. LIVE ROOM —- CONTINUOUS 


REVEAL: The Rainbow Monster towers behind Fred and Daphne. 
The others wave frantically at them. 


SHAGGY / SCOOBY /VELMA/DOLLY 
[MUFFLED] Monster! Monster! 


DAPHNE 
What are they saying? 


FRED 
[SIGHS] I know, I’m going to count 


us off and start again, guys. 
Thanks. 


INT. CONTROL ROOM —- CONTINUOUS 


Velma turns to Dolly, in a panic. 


VELMA 
I don’t think they can hear us. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Oh, shoot. 


Dolly flips on the microphone. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Monster! 


Fred and Daphne turn around. The Rainbow Monster roars. 


FRED 
Run! 


They run out, leaving Fred’s guitar behind. The Rainbow 
Monster picks it up, strums a chord, then starts playing as 
it gives chase. The monster proceeds to sing the chase song. 


RAINBOW MONSTER 
Woke up today, 
A song in my head 


INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 


The Rainbow Monster chases Dolly and the gang down the hall. 
Dolly waves them all into a room. 


RAINBOW MONSTER 
Tappin’ my feet 
Before leavin’ the bed 
It brightens my day, 
Fades all my dread 
But it’s got no name, 
So I just say instead... 


INT. VARIOUS GREEN ROOMS -— CONTINUOUS 


Dolly and the gang are chased by the Rainbow Monster past a 
variety of artists and musical groups prepping and rehearsing 
for their recording sessions. Amongst those they pass are the 
Hex Girls and the Diabolical Disc Demon phantom. 


RAINBOW MONSTER 
It’s my Rainbow Dream Song 
La la la dee da doo 
The words might be wrong 
But that ain’t my point of view 


INT. LIVE ROOM -— CONTINUOUS 


They emerge into a massive live room, in the midst of an 
orchestra performance. An angry CONDUCTOR waves his baton 
furiously as members of the orchestra are knocked over by the 


chase. 


RAINBOW MONSTER 
I sing it now, 
Wherever I go 
As I say goodbye, 
As I say hello 
When I’m asked to stop, 
All I say is no 
‘Cause nothing’s more groovy 
Than my dream rainbow 


Dolly and the gang emerge from the orchestra wearing various 
instruments. They turn back to see the destruction they’ve 
caused and sheepishly toss the instruments off as they’re 
chased out by the Rainbow Monster. 


INT. CONTROL ROOM —- CONTINUOUS 


As the chase passes through, Scooby gets himself caught up 
and tangled in a massive reel-to-reel recorder, which sucks 
him in and starts looping him through. Shaggy backtracks to 
pull him free. 


RAINBOW MONSTER 
It’s my Rainbow Dream Song 
La la la dee da doo 
And it won’t be too long 
Before you’re feelin’ it too 


INT. VARIOUS INDIVIDUAL PERFORMER BOOTHS - CONTINUOUS 


Dolly and the gang find themselves crammed into a single 
booth, but as soon as the Rainbow Monster joins, they funnel 
out into another one. This repeats a few more times, at an 
increasing speed. At the last one, Fred snatches his guitar 
back from the monster and slams the door in its face. 


RAINBOW MONSTER 
Baby, I’ll sing you it 
If I get the chance 
Or we’ll swing to it 
At the big school dance 
Happy together, 
Aglow in a trance 
‘Till the rainbow ends, 
We’ve got true romance 


INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 


Daphne points up ahead at opened double doors. They hurry 
inside and slam them shut. The Rainbow Monster runs up, 
pauses, checks in all directions, then hurries off. 


RAINBOW MONSTER 
It’s our Rainbow Dream Song 
La la la dee da doo 
It’s our Rainbow Dream Song 
La la la dee da doo 
[FADE OUT] 


END OF ACT ONE 
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ACT TWO 


INT. PRESIDENT’S OFFICE - DAY 
Dolly and the gang hold the doors shut. 


JESSE (0.S.) 
Can I help you? 


They turn to see Jesse reviewing sheets of lyrics at a coffee 
table. 


SCOOBY SHAGGY 
There’s a -- We saw a -- 
JESSE 
A...? 
SCOOBY SHAGGY 
It’s a big -- Like, a giant -—- 
JESSE 
No... 


DOLLY PARTON 
Jesse, it chased us all through the 
building this time. 


VELMA 
Wait. You both know about the 
monster? 

JESSE 


It kidnapped one of the best 
songwriters this label’s ever seen 
while Dolly was recording her new 
album yesterday. 


SHAGGY 
[GULPS] What did it do with her? 


DOLLY PARTON 
We don’t know. Nobody’s been able 
to find her... 


FRED 
This sounds like a mystery. 


KIRK (0.S.) 
Not in my building, it doesn’t! 


He shakes hands with Fred. 


KIRK 
Kirk Rainbow, owner of Rainbow 
Records. [THEN] I need an 
investigation in here like I need 
an unannounced visit from the board 
of directors. That is to say, I 
don’t want it. 


DOLLY PARTON 
But it kidnapped poor, sweet Dani. 


KIRK 
Is she writing for any of our other 
artists? 

DOLLY PARTON 
No, but -- 


KIRK 
You get her working for this label, 
maybe we can talk. But until then, 
she’s not my concern. 


JESSE 
Sir, I don’t think -- 


KIRK 
That’s because I don’t pay you to. 
I pay you to find talent. Now 
what’ve you got here? 


JESSE 
A few new song ideas from the 
writers on staff. 


Kirk quickly glances over them. 


KIRK 
They’re garbage. 


FRED 
I’ve written a couple things, if 
you want to take a look. 


KIRK 
Who are you? 


DOLLY PARTON 
This is Fred Jones, winner of the 
“Sing with Dolly” contest. 
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KIRK 
Ah. A fan. Look, kid, hate to break 
it to you, but you’re probably 
terrible. Now how about you and 
your friends leave my office so I 
can yell at Jesse for being 
terrible at his job. 


He ushers them out, slamming the door behind them. 
Unintelligible shouting emits from behind the closed door. 


SHAGGY 
I guess the old saying that record 
producers are, like, totally nice 
guys isn’t always true. 


Everybody looks at Shaggy, a bit puzzled. 


VELMA 
[TO DOLLY] There hasn’t been any 
sign of the woman the Rainbow 
Monster kidnapped? 


DOLLY PARTON 
Not a single clue. 


VELMA 
Fred, don’t you think we should -- 
Fred? 


Dejected, Fred sniffles and wipes his eyes. 


FRED 
Huh? 


DAPHNE 
Oh, Freddie, don’t listen to what 
that mean producer guy said. You’ve 
got tons of talent. 


She gives him a hug. 


DOLLY PARTON 
She’s right. Kirk’s a big ol’ 
meanie. Always has been. 


FRED 
Thanks. [SNIFFLES] I, uh, I guess 
we should probably split up and 
look for that missing songwriter. 


DAPHNE 
That’s the spirit! [THEN] Dolly, 
you want to come with us? 
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DAPHNE (CONT'D) 
And Velma, maybe you could go with 
Shaggy and Scooby? 


DOLLY PARTON 
Sounds like a plan, sugar. 


DAPHNE 
Hear that, Freddie? You can talk to 
Miss Parton all about your hit song 
ideas while we search for clues. 


FRED 
Really? 


DOLLY PARTON 
I suppose there’s no harm in that. 


Fred perks up. 


FRED 
Great! Let’s go! 


INT. LOADING BAY - LATER 


Velma, Shaggy and Scooby walk into the echoey, cement room. 
Boxes of records sit, waiting to be shipped. A forklift rests 
off to one side and a couple backends of trucks sit open, 
ready to be loaded. 


SHAGGY 
Why do we always have to explore 
the creepy spots? 


VELMA 
Because those are the places you 
find monsters. 


SHAGGY 
Oh. Right. [LAUGHS] 


SCOOBY 
It was so obvious. [LAUGHS] 


SHAGGY 
Wait. Why do we want to find 
monsters? 


SCOOBY 
Beats me. 


VELMA 
Look over here, guys. I think I 
found something. 
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The pair join Velma by an opened box, from which she’s pulled 
a brand new Bad Omens record album. 


SHAGGY 
I don’t get it, Velma. It’s the new 
Bad Omens album. What does that 
have to do with the monster? Is he 
a big fan or something? 


VELMA 
No, but check out how many boxes 
there are. 


REVEAL: Stacks of boxes labeled “Bad Omens”. 


VELMA 
These should’ve been sent out days 
ago, but none of them have any 
shipping labels. 


As they examine the boxes, the Rainbow Monster peeks around a 
corner at them. 


INT. HALLWAY - SAME 


Daphne and Dolly appear exhausted as an extra perky Fred 
rambles on. 


FRED 
-- but it’s really about the love 
between a boy and his van. Another 
song I’ve been working on, which I 
think would be perfect for our 
duet, is “Happy Haunted Sunshine 
House.” It’s a little bubblegum 
pop, but it’s inspired by one of 
our previous mysteries and -- 


Dolly stops him. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Did you hear that? 


She looks around. 


FRED 
You want to hear my song? 


He flips his guitar into position and prepares to strum, but 
Dolly puts her hand over the strings. 


DOLLY PARTON 
No. Listen. 
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They listen closely. A faint mumbling can be heard. 


DAPHNE 
I hear it too. It sounds like it’s 
coming from one of these rooms. 


FRED 
We better split up. [OFF LOOKS] 
Okay, I guess it’s not technically 
splitting up, but we each can check 
different rooms and -- you know 
what I meant. 


They break off and, exploring different rooms, they do a 
classic hallway chase, without the “chase” part. Eventually, 
they all meet back in the middle. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Just one left. 


They look at a door at the end of the hallway. As they 
approach, the mumbling gets louder. They slowly reach for the 
knob and turn it. 


INT. CLOSET - CONTINUOUS 


Dani sits under a single bulb, gag over her mouth, tied to a 
chair, with her hands bound in front of her, a pen in one of 
them. On a table before her sit several scraps of paper and 
opened envelopes, all with lyrics scribbled on them. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Dani! 


They hurriedly untie her. 


DANI 
I was starting to think nobody 
would ever find me in here! 


DAPHNE 
What happened? 


DANI 
That Rainbow Monster put me in 
there to write songs. 


Fred examines the scraps and envelopes. 


FRED 
Hey, you write lyrics on recycled 
stuff too! We songwriters really 
think alike. 
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DANI 
Actually, that’s all the monster 
gave me... torn scraps of paper and 


old envelopes. 


DOLLY PARTON 
[SUSPICIOUS] That’s funny. 


INT. LOADING BAY - SAME 


Velma looks up as Shaggy and Scooby navigate their way along 
the top of the stacks of boxes. They each check a new box. 


SHAGGY 

It’s a bunch of those albums again. 
SCOOBY 

These too. 
VELMA 


Interesting... All right, better 
get down before one of you gets 
hurt. 


SHAGGY 
Here we come! 


They slide down a level of boxes, then freeze. 


SHAGGY 
[GULPS] On second thought... 


VELMA 
What’s the matter, you two? 


SCOOBY 
Th-th-the -- 
SHAGGY SCOOBY 
Rainbow Monster! Rainbow Monster! 


Velma turns as the Rainbow Monster charges towards her. She 
stands her ground. 


VELMA 
Wait just a minute, you! 


It knocks her aside, causing her glasses to fall off, before 
climbing up the boxes towards Shaggy and Scooby. 


VELMA 
I can’t see! My glasses! 
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Velma searches the floor for her glasses. Shaggy and Scooby 
run as the Rainbow Monster continues towards them. 


They run across the boxes, leaping up and down levels, 
treating it a little like a classic Mario level. Eventually, 
Shaggy and Scooby land on a box and fall through it, crashing 
to the ground. 


SHAGGY 
Like, hurry, Scoob! 


The pair climb aboard the forklift and start it up. Shaggy 
floors it, and they speed off. 


REVEAL: The forklift is incredibly slow. The Rainbow Monster 
casually walks up alongside it. 


SCOOBY 
Faster! Faster! 

SHAGGY 
I’m trying! 


The monster swipes at them and they leap out, allowing the 
forklift to continue moving with nobody at the wheel. Velma 
continues to flounder around for her glasses. 


VELMA 
Guys? I could really use some help 
finding my glasses... 


The Rainbow Monster, having lost Shaggy and Scooby, stands 
and looks around. A limo pulls in and Shaggy and Scooby 
emerge from it, dressed as rock stars and speaking with 
terrible British accents. The forklift drives by behind them. 


SHAGGY 
Excuse us, we’re here to 
rock’n’roll. 


SCOOBY 
No autographs. 


SHAGGY 
Yeah, we, like, got a recordin’ 
sesh to get to... 


They try to walk past the Rainbow Monster, but it grabs them. 
SHAGGY 


[GULPS] I don’t think he’s buying 
Gate 
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The monster roars in their faces, blowing off their 
disguises. 


SCOOBY 
It didn’t work! 


They tickle the Rainbow Monster, causing him to drop them, 
and run off. They leap over Velma as she finally finds her 
glasses. 


VELMA 
Here they are! 


As she puts them on and starts to stand, the Rainbow Monster 
trips trying to leap over her and tumbles into the back of an 
open truck. Shaggy and Scooby slam it shut, grab Velma and 
run off. 


The Rainbow Monster opens the truck, furious, just as the 
forklift drives straight into him. It pushes him back into 
the truck, and the door slams shut again. 


END OF ACT TWO 
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ACT THREE 


INT. HALLWAY - DAY 


Fred anxiously follows Dani as she looks over his scraps of 
lyrics. Daphne and Dolly are not far behind. 


FRED 
SO...? 


DANI 
I mean, they’re not terrible. 


FRED 
I knew it! I’ve got the gift, don’t 
de? 


DANI 
The gift? 


She looks to Daphne and Dolly. They shrug. 


FRED 
You know, that quality that makes 
an artist a star? Like -- 


Shaggy and Scooby run into him, crashing to the floor. Fred’s 
guitar is destroyed, Scooby’s head having smashed through it. 
Velma runs up. 


FRED 
Scooby! My guitar! 


SCOOBY 
I’m sorry, Fred... 


Scooby hangs his head. 


SCOOBY 
That Rainbow Monster... 


DOLLY PARTON 


Oh no... Not again. 

SHAGGY 
Oh yes... Again. And madder than 
ever. 

DAPHNE 


Where were you? 


VELMA 
The loading dock. Did you know 
there’s boxes of the latest Bad 
Omens record sitting down there? 


DANI 
Those should be in stores. That 
came out days ago. 


VELMA 
That’s exactly what I thought. 
[THEN] Who are you? 


DOLLY PARTON 
This is Dani. Our missing 
songwriter. 


SHAGGY 
She doesn’t look missing. 


DOLLY PARTON 
[LAUGHS] Well, not anymore. We 
found her! 


SCOOBY 
[SHAKES HEAD] Oh, Shaggy... 


VELMA 
Did you notice anything weird when 
you were with the monster? 


DANI 
Other than he’s a giant, 
luminescent, rainbow camouflaged 
yeti monster? Not really. Although 
I guess the fact that he wanted me 
to write songs for him was a bit 
odd. 


She hands Velma some scraps and envelopes with lyrics. 


VELMA 
What would a monster want with 
songs? 

FRED 


Maybe he’s an up and coming 
musician, like me? 


DAPHNE 
Really, Freddie? That’s the kind of 
joke Shaggy would make... 
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SHAGGY 
Actually, I was thinking he might 
want them for his next al-boo-m? 
[LAUGHS] Get it? 


DOLLY PARTON 
Hold on. You might actually be onto 


something. 

SHAGGY 
I am? 

DOLLY PARTON 
Possibly. 


VELMA 
You think that [LIGHTBULB MOMENT] -- 
Yes! That’s it! It all makes sense 
now. 


DAPHNE 
Could you tell us what you two are 
talking about? 


VELMA 
How about we show you... 


INT. LIVE ROOM - LATER 
Fred, Shaggy and Scooby stand together, near microphones. 


SHAGGY 
You want us to sing? 


Behind the glass, the women stand around the controls. Velma 
turns on their microphone. 


VELMA 
Yep. 


FRED 
But I don’t have my guitar. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Hang on, darlin’. 


Dolly enters with a new acoustic guitar. 
DOLLY PARTON 
Consider this a gift from one 


talented musician to another. 


She winks. Fred smiles a mile wide. 
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VELMA 
Ready? 
FRED 
Start on my count. One... Two -- 


The Rainbow Monster barges in. Shaggy and Scooby leap into 
Fred’s arms. 


FRED 
Not again! 


It roars at them. 


VELMA 
Okay, now! 


Fred, Shaggy and Scooby pull out earmuffs and put them on. 
The Rainbow Monster looks at them, confused. 

INT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS 

Dolly smirks at the Rainbow Monster. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Time for a little playback. 


She flips a switch and incredibly loud music blares into the 
live room, vibrating the glass and driving the Rainbow 
Monster crazy. The door bursts open and Kirk storms in. 


KIRK 
What in the world’s going on? 
VELMA DOLLY PARTON 
Mr. Rainbow? Kirk? 
KIRK 


Yes, and I don’t know why you’re 
trying to ruin my million dollar 
equipment, but I won’t have any 
more of it. 


He switches off the music. 


DOLLY PARTON 
You’re not the Rainbow Monster? 


KIRK 
Of course not! Why would I parade 
around as a big oaf like that? 
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VELMA 
We thought that with dropping 
sales, you were upset Dani wouldn’t 
join your label as a songwriter. 


KIRK 
I certainly am, but I’m not about 
to kidnap her for it. I’m not a 
monster. 


The women share concerned glances. 


INT. LIVE ROOM —- CONTINUOUS 


Fred, Shaggy and Scooby chuckle at the Rainbow Monster as it 
clutches its ears on the floor. However, it slowly realizes 
the music has stopped and gets to its feet, smiling as it 
towers over them. Scooby removes his earmuffs, then nervously 
taps Shaggy and Fred. They realize the music has stopped and 
their faces drop. 


SHAGGY 
[GULPS] Zoinks. 


The Rainbow Monster roars and chases them into the control 
room. 


INT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS 
The Rainbow Monster towers over everybody. They’re cornered. 


KIRK 
Hold it! No Rainbow Monster is 
about to scare me in my own 
building. 


Kirk steps forward, grabs the Rainbow Monster by its head, 
and rips the mask off to reveal Zane. 


EVERYBODY 
Zane, the mail clerk? 


ZANE 
Zane, the rock legend, thank you 
very much! 


DANI 
But why? 
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ZANE 
I thought if I had the best 
songwriter in the business writing 
for me, there’d be no way Rainbow 
Records could turn down my demos. 
But the only way I could think to 
make that happen was to kidnap you. 


VELMA 
So how do all those unshipped boxes 
of new albums play a part in this? 


ZANE 
They don’t. I’ve just been too 
distracted to get their shipping 
labels printed. 


KIRK 
There’s unshipped merchandise? 


SHAGGY 
Yeah, man. Boxes stacked on boxes, 
stacked on boxes. 


Kirk screams as he runs out of the room. 


ZANE 
Guess that means I’m fired. 


VELMA 
Definitely. 


DOLLY PARTON 
I sure am glad that’s all over. 


FRED 
Does this mean we can finally 
record our song? 


Dolly glances into the live room. 


DOLLY PARTON 
Looks like Scooby’s beat you to it! 


INT. LIVE ROOM —- CONTINUOUS 


Everybody laughs. Scooby strums Fred’s new guitar, cozies up 
to a microphone and sings. 


SCOOBY 
Scooby-Dooby-Doo! 


THE END 


